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primness of style,, for which tlie Dutch  were  so celebrated.*
At this early epoch the English tried to settle at Pulicat along

* We know of no place in India so redolent of old Dutch life in India,
as Sadras. There the pilgrim may wander, not only through the old Fort;
hut through the Governor's official residence, now a traveller's bungalow,
and ahove all, through the ruins of Myh.ii Heer's magnificent garden house;
and at last he will almost fancy that the great merchant princes of tha
seventeenth century have hut just vanished away, with their huge pipes,
their fiery schnaps, and their stately vrows. The following extracts from
some notes taken on the spot about a year ago by the writer of the present
article may be not without interest.

" The Fort at Sadras must have been a very imposing place a century and
a half ago; and enough of the fortifications are still standing, to show the
great strength of the masonry, as well as the arrangement and plan of the
place. The visitor can still walk along the elevated terraces, and examine
the magazines, the store rooms, the treasury, the barracks, and the terrible
dungeons. He may still enter the residence of the Commandant, and even
ascend to the watch towers and guard-rooms. But there, in a spot once an
arena of constant business and bustle, all is silent and desolate. The pur-
ple convolvulus luxuriates amongst the ruins, and nothing is heard but the
solemn roar of the waves, which dash upon the sandy beach unchanging and
unchangeable.

4''The Fort was originally a great square, or rather a parallelogram, rising*
up to a considerable height on a sandy eminence within three hundred yards
of the sea. It seems to have been about six hundred feet long, and four
hundred feet broad. All round the Fort there was a double line of wall,
or rather two walls, with the space between them filled up with earth so
as to form a magnificent terrace walk; and each corner of this large forti-
fied parallelogram was formed by a strong bastion. Witjhin the Fort
on the land side, was the line of barracks protected by the massive walls.
On the sea side were the watch towers, and quarters of the Officers of the
garrison. On either side is a well constructed bomb proof magazine. In the
south-west corner is the old burial ground, with its massive tombstones of
sculptured granite, where many a troubled and aching bosom found a resting
place at last, 'The entrance' to the Fort is composed of a beautiful and
strongly built archway, surmounted by a tower; and near it is a large well,
sufficient to have furnished a continuous and plentiful supply of water to the
whole garrison. Such was the Fort of Sadras in the olden time, when the
Dutch merchants lorded it over their little territories, and treated all other
Europeans with the utmost suspicion and disdain. Bising abruptly from
the sea, it must have been seen from distant ships miles and miles away.
At the same time the unhealthiness arising from the height of the walls
must have been greatly tempered by the glorious sea breeze, which rushed
along the terraces and through the watch towers and guard rooms, bringing
to the weary denizens of the Fort all the freshness and coolness of the radi-
ant waves. Once more we may fancy we hear the gun announcing the arri-
val of another ship in the offing, and see in our mind's eye the stolid
Dutchmen, cut off from their native land, eagerly drinking in the news of
the landing of their own William of Orange on the shores of Great Britain,
or listening anxiously to the story of his mighty and desperate struggle

M